Louts Labours 

Clow. O Lord fir, it were pattic you Ihould get your liuine 
byreckningfir. ' ®,h 

Ber. How much is it A 

Clow. O Lord fir, the parties themfclues, thea&orsfir will 
fliew where-vntill it doth amount .• for mine owne part, I am 
(as they fay, butto perfed* one man in one poors man) Pomp m 
the great fir. * 

Ber, Art thou one of the Worthies f 

Clow. Itpleafed them to thinke me worthy of Pompey the 
great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Won 
thie, but I am to hand for him, 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 

Clo. We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fomc catc. 

Kino. Ber owne, they wiil fliame VS : 

Let them not approach.* 

Ber. Wc ate fliame. proofe my Lord: and ’cis fame politic, 
to ha ue one (hew worfe then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. 1 fay they fliall noc come. 

Nay my good Lord , let me ore.ruk you now ; 

That Iport belt plcafcs, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zeale ftriucs to content, and the contents 
Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefen ts : 

T heir forme confounded, makes moll forme in mirth,' 

When great things labouring perilh in their birth, 

Ber. A right del'cription ofourfportmy Lord, 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Anr.oynted, I implore fo much expence of thyroyall 
vAcet breath, as will vttcr a brace of words, 

Qu. Doth this man feruc God? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

£ht. He ipeak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag. That’S all onc,my fairc l'weet honic Monarch s For I 
proteti the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantafticall : Too too 
vaine,tootoo vaine . But we will put it (as they fay) to For' 
tuna del a guar , I wilh you the peace of mindc moll royall 
complement, 

A ing. Here is like to be a good prefence of Worthies; He 

of Troy, the Swainc Pompey the great, the 
- ... parjrjj 



Louis Labour t loft. 


-.-.fo Curate Alexander, tArmadoes Page Hercules, thePc- 
5 ‘ rjas Machabeus : And if thefe byn Worthies in their 
Shew thriue , thefe foure will change nabites, and prefent the 

^jJ^Tbere is fiue in the firft Ihcw* 
r-,‘ You are deceiued, tisnotfo. 

Be ' r [ The pedant, che Braggart, the Hcdge-Pricft, thefoole, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againc. 

Cannot pricke oue fiue fuch, take each one in’s vaine. , 

Kin. The fiiip is vnder faile,and here fhc comes amam. 


flow. ITompey am. ” 

Ber. Y ou lie, you are not he. 
flow, I Pompey am. 

Boy. Wich Lib bards head on knec r 
Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I mull needs be friends with thee. 

Clow. ITompey amfPompey furnam’d the big. 

Vu. The great. 

flow. It is great fir : Pompey furnam’d the great : 

That off in field, with Targe and Shield , 
did make myfoetofweat : 

tXnd traueliing along this coajl, I heere am come by chance , \ 

And lay my ^yirmes before the legs ofthisfwect Laffe of Frances 
if your Ladilhip would fay thankes Pompey , I,had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tis not fo much worth: but I hope I wasperfeft. I 
made a litle fault in great. 

Ber My hat to a halfe-penie, Pompey proues the beft Worthie. 


Enter Cur ate for ^Alexander. 

Curat.when in the world I lin’d, I was the worlds Commander * 
By Eafl, Weft, JSforth, & South, I fired nty conquering might . 
KLy Scutcheon plaine declares that / am <is{lifander. ^ 

Boyet. Your nofc fayes no, you arc not : 

£or it Hands too right. 

Afr, Your nofclmelsno,in thismoft tender fmelling Knight. 

" 7 


i 




